
r '
"

t
^11"

1H JSj"JQ^N"y\_Xj
j

G. BAILEY, EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR; JOHN G. WHITTIER, CORRESPONDING EDITOR.

VOL. VM. WASHINGTON, THURSDAY, JULY 13, 1854. .NO. 393.

TKKXS or CUBSGSZPTIOX.

. vru-ional Era Is published every Thursday, on

jh street, opposite Odd Fellows' Hall.
^rt,a - |S Ten copies .... $16^£capi«s - - - * Single copy six months 1

... 8 Ten copies six months 8

F%,1'H National Era te the 1st September, $6.
p vment in advance is uniformly required.

0, Advertising..Ten cents u line for the first
AfvV*five centa a line for eaoh rabeequent one.

'u' Lr'to be forwarded by mail at our risk. Large
nti may *> remitted in drafts or certificates of

I"""!, When money is sent, notes on the banks of
\-ew York, Philadelphia, and Baltimore, are

*"ferred. New Engiand notes are at lees discount
s See York State notes, and these less than

f/.'^manications to the Era, whether on bust£S*u

WASHINGTON, D.
For the National Era.

LEONARD WRAY.
> v, E OF XODEBH HISTOBY.
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I ,j ltttkor of " IV Chronicles of the Basti/f

|;"/V " IV " Philip qf
I IjiUtuf if-

j CHAP. X.

g The Spider t Den.

I \ ]ar?e. bony man ie Gaetano Pelligrini the
Ijriom^y" with a hooked nose, and roand gray
I.-t'ci like a hawk's, and 09 sharp. He ie seatIf'j

at a table, in a small, dingy room, up one

I- #bt of stain, in a dirty-looking house situL.^jja the Rne St. Anne. He is reading a

Ej the folios of which he tarns over and
lrT»r. with long hairy fingers, that now and
|,',ri nerrou-iy twitch the parchment. He is
Ij Veceti-.c: an exile from his native land,
|vh. h he has forsworn sinoe he adopted France
L-to country, and Paris for his residenoe. He
[jj-j C3t. however, abandoned the money-get\rjrrcpensities of his compatriots, and is in
L Lriving way of business.of its kind. His
Lviaplexion is of the tint of the sheep skin he
n gj attaot.velj perusing; and when he looks
up, in the act of answering the tall, lean man

vao is fidgeting to and fro from an inner
r®, his countenance is not pleasant to oonumpiate.it is so deoidcdlv evu. His replies to
thr "queries of the tall, lean man, are 6harp
uJcjii and thrown ont as though he were

r. o;in^ stones at him. One of these is fluDg
* ± so much force, that the party it has struck
-rots precipitately into the inner den, and

:r-ont!y perching himself upon a three-legged
jL pots his head in his desk, the lid of which

t? , :ops np with his forehead.
Tne principal chamber.the one in which

C;»rr..io '.its.is about twelve feet square, with
rnr I tth standiDg-room, so completely is it

tided witn puea or dookb, papers, ana

I v There is just space left for twoohairs;
(dp tolerably comfortable and easy, is occu1by (la tino himself; the other stands by
;r: low hearth, where there is a smouldering
!ir: of wood. Oa going in, the impression at
i-st produced is that any attempt to reach the
t ib'e will be fruitless. It can only be done by
-t< picg over the boxes and other bulky article?that obstruct the way to it, and to tho
cnip*7 chair. This is evidently the effeot which
has been produced npou the handsome-looking
a*D who has just entered, and who seems
- o: what embarrassed, as he stands irresolute
io the doer-way.

Cmie in, oomc in," exclaimed Gaetano,
king up, and addressing the stranger in

Frfueh.
It's all very well, but I don't quite see how

it's to ba done," replies the new comer.
' I beg parJoD, a thousand times," observes

(ii^tano, rising, as he recognises the voice;
M >n<>icur Aveling does me great honor."
And. with the assistance and under the pilotire1 Ga-tano, Mark accomplishes the pas--.igef tlic books and boxes without damage

t hi-> shius, and is induoted into the Tacant
chair.

1 lure had some trouble to find yon, Mon'icnrTclligrini," observes Mark; " this is a

r.ftundedly queer place lor such a man as
'i to carry on his business in."

It suits mv clients. Monsieur Avelincr." re-
t rt* the attorney, who is manifestly indisposed
t hear his office spoken disrespectfully of
On the whole, it certainly is not an agreeaplaceto come into. An almost overpoweregdor of must and dust pervades its atmos;iere,which is not improved by the pungent

-- lr--* iwming from the green block of wood
a the hearth, now trying its best to born,
he apartment is dark, too, for the window
h out into the court-yard, and is obscured

17 the »lirt that has accumulated on the panes.
1 he iiing and the walls are dyed a deep yelIwft. :.i the effect of smoke and dust, and the
-pidcr-V webs hang in profusion from the former.inlong festcons, and unpleasantly assail the
face (fthe visitor. Gaetano himself is not unlit:the ancient insect of this genus which has
tJr.n a lease of the corner immediately d\er
the attorney's head. They are both large of
their kind, and long limbed, with a decided
hcieLey of the body to development in the
region o; the abdomen. An acute obeerver
will also remark that the spider has a propensityto prey upon his kind, for the skeleton of
an intruder dangles from one corner cf the
^ub, perfectly dry, the skin being quite transparent.Ho had clearly been exhausted of his
entire substance before ha was cast out. The
!. uty occupant cf the wob is just now attentivelywatching the gambols of a large houset'.y,and po-sibly calculating the chances of his
2 tting presently entangled in that fine new
'.lui which has been quite recently woven across

'very path. He touches it now, but breaks
iwav before our friend in the corner can reaoh

who rushes back, desperately disappointed,
' rc.urac bis lying-in-wait with increased vigilance.

"I am not cften honored by their presence,
-t is true,'" added Gaetano, referring to his
Cikota, and low beginning to blow the fire
w.th a broken-winded pair of bellows; "but

tuing is pure.they want me when thoy do
i." m\ and must take me as they find me."

Veil. 1 may perhaps have taken a libertyremarks Aveling, mollifying his tone, "for
<u certainly intimated that you seldom recu.edyour clients but at your house, which, I

uiust eay. effevs a remarkable contrast to thiB
place, Monriour Polligrini."

' The nro is for the world, Monsieur Ave
irjrretorts the attorney; "this is for busiar.din such matters as those I am engagedin, one cannot bo too private."" W oil, well," rcjpouds the other, u there's

" Jem in that. I was anxious to learn yourpinion of my affair, and therefore ferreted
yen out. 1 beg to apologiza "

' Not at all, not at all, my good friend," saysbuctano, laying his long,claw like handfamil
wlyuponAveling's knee. "I am enchanted

-u have done me the honor. I am very much
t< rested in your case. I assure you."
Aveling, at this moment, catches sight of the,
cc of a lank figure, peeping over the panesof the wainscoted partition which divides the

Irmcipal office from the interior closet oocuiied by the owner of the s&id face and figure.His uneasy look is at onoe noticed by the atmey,who parses up his bushy black eyebrow?,giving at the same moment an almost
>op» iveptible twitch sideways, with his head,
in the direction of the cloeet, as be says:

^ rv well! yes, of oourse." He oalled out
Martin!
1 he lean man comes to the door of the closet

»n a moment.
Haven't you anything to do?" says Gaetjno.throwing stones again.No,' replied the man.
'and something, then. Go out!" says the

"'-torney.
Where?" asked Martin.
Anywhere only go!" Two stones this

time.
Breakfast?" snggested the other.
Bo off!r) exclaimed Gaetano. " Be back

'Q 6q hour."
-Martin disappeared presently, with a book

r ore arm. As he closed the door, he
"'ops a moment on the threshold, to examine
a ark. The result does not appear altogether

- l-i factory, however, for he goes away, shahishead.
'dark seemed relieved by his absence, and

®-ie an observation about not liking eavcedttppsra
He's invaluable to me," remarked Gaeta'but for him, I coold not carry on my

n*inc--8 here. You most know that this is hu
*bode; but it suits my convenience and his tc
wcupy it conjointly."G&etano smiled cunningly as he spoke. ^

A
"f'tv.n fly was evidently entangled inextricablyin the spider's web.
Avehng bowed in acknowledgment of thk

c nbdential communication.
" If we are now quite alone, Monsieur Pelli

grini," he observed, " and you are prepared to

Kioto the matter respecting which I desire to
ve the advantage of your advioe, we will

prooeed to business at once."
Gaetano resumed his seat, informing his clientthat he was quite at his service.
i: You have read the deed, I presume ? " askedMark.
The attorney had read it, considered it remarkablywell drawn up, and felt delightedthat lie had enjoyed opportunities of makinghimself so well acquainted with English.
" It is an excellent deed, Monsieur Aveling,"he said, " in all respeots. In faot, I may pronounoeit perfect."
" I believe," resumed the other, u it gives me

power to foreclose the mortgage, at any time,if I choose."
" Conditionally, on your giving to the other

party, or to his attorneys, &o., fifteen days' notice,'suggested the lawyer, stretching out his
long fingers, and olesing them again with a
nervous twitch.

"Exactly; exaotly," said Aveling. "Now,tell me.euppc*e the party should be in France
at this time, and I were to give him due notice,
would that be valid aooording to French law V'

" Perfectlv so." answered the attnrnev. " IJn-
less he have this large amount with him, or
can command it on his credit, it would be impossiblefor him to prevent the foreclosure.7'

" 1 have thought of that, and am, 1 think,
safe, eo far. He is an over-scrupulous fool, who
professes to have some oonsoientious notions
about the sinfulness of holding slaves, and who
would have set the whole lot he owns free, if
his father had not, like a true Southerner,
mortgaged the property over and over again.
The result of this fool's scrupulousness is, that
he is poor, and obliged to depend upon the returnsof a small share in a business in New
York, whilst be lets his slaves work for the
benefit of his overseers and the creditors of the
estate."
The legal spider smiled contemptuously at

this sacrifice of personal interest to oonscienoe,
and expressed his inability to comprehend suoh
egregious folly.
"And this property,"he remarked, sharpeninghis hard nails with a pen knife, "you wish

me to purchase ? "
" There is purchasing, and purchasing," repliedthe other. "You know what 1 desire;

and the simple question is, whether you will
aid me."

" For a consideration of.well, never mind !
The terms are sufficiently liberal," resumed
Gaetano, " and I am not disinclined to assist
you. 1 shall acquire all your rights, and so
forth, and am to proceed against this Monsieur
Wray as you shall direct.-''

" No mercy!" gasped Mark.
" I clearly understand," said the attorney;

" I fully enter into your views. You say MonsieurVVray is in Paris."
" I met him, only a few evenings since, at a

soirte," replied Mark ; " I followed the haekneycarriage that took them home "

" Them ? " ejaculated Pelligrini.
" Yes; she was with him," resumed the other.
" She ! You forget, my good friend "

" True ; you do not know. I mean that Leonardand his sister wero there, and that 1 have
ascertained where they are staying. They are
at an hotel, not far from here.'7

" They must be watched," suggested tho attorney.
" Do not lose sight of them an hour," remarkedAveling.
" 1 observe, in the deed, the name of a slave,

who bears the same name as the young lady
you mentioned just now," said Peliigrini.

"'Tis she.she herself," exclaimed Mark,
vehemently ; " as pretty a pieoe of property as
a man ever had the chanoe of securing."

u But did you not say she is sister to MonsieurWray ? " asked the attorney, opening his
hawk's eyes in some surprise.
Mark Aveling laughed contemptuously, but

it was in bitterness of spirit.
" She's what we call a white negro in our

country," he said. " There are thousands such.
She is Leonard's sister, it is true, but only on
the father's side. The mother of the girl was
as near her color as two peas. They say she
was one of Jefferson's descendants. You could
not have distinguished her from a white ; only
for her hair. Old Wray bought her on speculation,but took such a fancy to her, that he
and his wife quarrolod on it, and parted. She
caught the fever and died, in Charleston, some
ten months after. Milly Wray kept tho old
man's house during this time, and this is how
he came to bring up the girl he had by Milly,
with his son Leonard. When she was seven

years old, he sent her to school in the city of
New York, where none knew but that she was

Miss Mildred Wray, and Leonard's own born
sister. Now and then she used to come home
for a holyday, and then there would be great
doings, showing her off. At lart she grew up
to be a young woman, and the old man became
ashamed to have her home any more, because
of her origin. The secret was carefully kept
frcm her brother, who neasly went mad when
be at last discovered it. His father told him
he intended to leave her free, but the young
headstrong fool would not hear of his beauti1ful sister's being a slave, and would not sanotionany act that established the fact. This
tine sentiment, however, did not suit the creditors; and when tho old man died, she was includedin the chattels and effects personal, as a

matter of course. My father was tho largest
creditor, and when he died ,1 inherited the
whole of his property ; for you must know I am
an only son."
The attorney began to gather a clue to the

motives which had induced Aveling to seek his
co-operation. He had an instinctive apprehensionthat malice and ounning were coming into
play, and would find employment for him. He
stirred the fire, and gathered up his long limbs
to listen more attentively.

" As I knew the whole history of Mildred
Wray," resumed Aveling, "I was not inclined
to be talked of the wieh' I had long entertainedof gaining possession of that pretty piece
of property; so I went one day to Leonard, and
made a bid for her, offering to deduct the sum

from the amount he owed me. He flew into
a towering passion, and bade me leave the
house. However, he calmed down presently

, and when I had talked the matter over with
him, be grew more reasonable, and said he
would think over it. I allowed some time to

pass, and as he did not take any notice, 1 went
to him again. He told me he had made up
his mind to decline binding himself to my proposition.I threatened to sell him up, but he
did not care for that, ho said, and so we parted
On my way home, I bethought myself that ii
I attempted to carry out my threat, the othei
creditors would oome in, and I might miss my
objeot after all. So I went to work and bonghl
them up, one after the other."

" Capital tactician " exclaimed the attorney
quite enraptured with the details of so consummatea villany.

" I thus became sole mortgagee of the propierty," continued Aveling, " and determined
now to secure the girl. 1 went again to Leon
ard, and told him how matters stood, bat i!

r was all of no use. He had taken care the girj
should not know anything of what was goinc

* *.* »1-- -i-~~ .w.
on, ana *ep» me jji»vo nUDlc TC<M> icn.u.u?
so cloee a secret, that it baffled my utmost ef
forts to disoover it. At last ahe fell eiok, and
the physicians ordered her to the South foi
change. Her native air was recommended
and, to save her life, she was brought bacl
about.about.two years ago."
Mark's countenance changed, and he pausec

a moment.
" I am quite interested," observed Pelligrini

stretching out his fingers again, in that old
uncomfortable way of his.

" She remained there until her health ws
quite restored," resumed Aveling, speaking ai

i though his throat were dry, " daring whicl
time 1 had frequent opportunities of seeing her
Unfortunately, I did not please her fastidiotu
taste, and one day I discovered that I had i

rival. But I.I will not detain you with.
with".he stopped,

i " Oh, pray ao not mention that." said th<
attorney;I do not wish to lose a word."

" Briefly," said Aveling, "I determined U

secure possession of her. I ooneocted a planfor running her off, when I was informed one
morning that her brother and she had left for
the North. I went after them, without delay;but, having traced them to Washington, there
loet all clue to them. To have sold the propertyup, would not have accomplished my object;
so I left the country, to visit foreign lands, consigningthe care of my affairs to my agent, whois now in Paris concerning them."

" I see, I see it all now," remarked Gaetano.
« What you now want, is difficult and dangerous; but it may be done, if eaution is used."

" Is it a bargain between us, Monsieur Pelligrini? " asked Aveling."You shall be aided to the extent of myability," answered the other. " It is agreed."
They were still engaged discussing their

plan of operations, when the lean man, Martin,
returned. He gave the door a hard slam, as
he came in, which made the ancient black spiderin the oorner draw further back into his
hiding-place, and Gaetano, the attorney, look
up. Martin retired into his closet, without
noticing his master and hisolient; and presentlythe two went out together, leaving him
wUK Vila ttA0-/i in V»!o /?AaV

For the Nation*] Bra.

HOLLYWOOD.
BY ALICE CAREY.

CHAP. L
"The sun goes down, and a bright wake runs

along the blue for a little while, showing us the
way he went; but presently the shadows olose
together.close Bilently, and all traces of him
are lost.
"But the many stars rise and set, and few

are the eyes observant of their glory, or of
their fading and going down. Millions are

struggling for the high plaoes of the world.
shouting to be heard of the ages; but aoroes
how many flat and forgotten graves, sound the
few eohoes which are immortal.
"Yet how hard it is to feel the world could

do as well without us.to know how little and
how unwoTthy we are; how hard to believe
the great tumults of aotion are less than a quiet
and well-ordered life, and that little things, afterall, fulfill our needs.
"The linnet must not mate itself with the

steady-wingod eaglo, nor must the milkmaid
wring the dew from her hair, because of the
golden flowers about the forehoads of princesses; these things we learn too late, many of us,
and, from the downhill of life, see what green
and pleasant places we have passed unnoticed.

" As I look back from this descent, I see one

sheltering nook, where my hair would not have
faded as it is faded now, where the heat would
have fallen less oppressively, and where the laborsthat I have borne alone might have been
shared. It is too late.these reflections can-
not Denent me now.ana yet it pleases me to
recount the little story of my life.its large
hope an3 little power.the fever, the fret, the
subsiding calm.

"There is no dark mystery to unfold; it is a

simple, commonplace narrative; and if you
expeot anything exciting and adventurous.
anything at all romantic.it were better to
amuse your leisure in some other way than in
listening to me."

In the forogoing, is the substance of what
Mary Halstead said to me, when I asked her
why she was never married.
We wero sitting in her elegantly-furnished

parlor, alone.a quiet, hazy, October day was

past, and the last sunset light fell across a fine
picture of the Magdalen, when she hears the
" Neither do I condemn thee," and pushes back
a little the heavy massos of her hair, to steal
one look of Him who was without sin. Our
faces were toward the painter's beautiful creation,and till the lessening light was ,tuite gone,
we remained still.tears gathering to the usuallyoold eyes of my friend.for Genius, when
it will, can reach its hand out of the gravo, and
touch the heart. And then it was that, ratherto break up the sad feeling which was comingdown with the night, than from any idle
curiosity, I inquired how it happened she was
never married. We are friends.she calls me,
indeed, her best friend.and yet till that evening1 had never seen her in a mood that would
have warranted snch a question. She pointed
to a stool at her foet, and, sitting thero, I laid
my head on her knees; and putting her arm
across my neck, rather as a resting-place for
it than from any love of me, as it seemed, she
told me the story which follows, introducing it
with the half 6oliloquy which opens this chapter.
Mary Halstead is rich, beautiful, proud, and

an aotress. She is followed, flattered, envied,
and disliked ; for to most persons, if not cold
and haughty, 6he is at least distant and incommunicative.There are no illustrious names in
the background of the picture where her statelybeauty shines so peerless; from the knees of
a good but simple-minded mother, she descended,and, pushing aside her wondering brothers
and sisters, took the bright and lonesome path
that runs close along tho borders of fame.
There, dissatisfied, unloved, cold, glittering, she
stands. With all her strength and all her
daring, there are summits that bafile her. Beforethe foot-lights she hears shouts of admiration,and stands among tributes of flowers; but
she feels, after all, that the buffoon who succeedsher will receive the same applause, and
that her gorgeous trains are but poor semblancesof a real splendor.

In her style of living sho is profuse, but not
truly elegant, for early habits are not thrown
aside like a garment, and no subsequent trainingcan atone for neglect in childhood.

In dress she is extravagant and careless ; in
manner as nearly conformed to polite requisitionsas her haughtiness will permit; but tho
formula of society ill becomes her, and on the
boards she is, perhaps, less an actress than elaen-horaThere she in refined back to nature.
and rises at once to the sublimeet heights of
womanhood ; heights, from the basis of which
the eager multitude look up and worship. But
the admiration seldom reaches beyond the sceinic display, and if it does, is surely destined to
be wounded against 6ome sharp angle of her
character; for, though she stood in the way of
the earth's motion, she would not turn aside,

i In person Bhe is tall, majestically straight, and
> apparently sound as the oak sapling. Her
; complexion is pale, as it were sicklied with the
> hue of some oppressive thought, and on either

cheek there is always a bright flush, seeming
> rather the burning outward of an inward fire,
thAn the fresh, open blossom of health. Her

F forehead is low and smooth, the nose straight,
> and lips thin, showing but seldom the even

white teeth.
i Her hair is black, blacker than ooal or jet,

and, though she calls it faded, and fading, as
i 1- 9%r\t a arKifa ikrnori ia

, may liave uecu uuuwu, uv> . nu.v ..

. visible. Heavily and simply, but tastefully
woni, it is, perhaps, her greatest crown of beau

ty. In color, her eyes are of a deep blue, and
I in expression rather speculative than affection-ate. But in her smile, and she smiles often,
t there is a fascination almost irresistible, despite
1 the repelling eyes and the upright and self-saf;

ficient bearing. Past the hey-day of youth, she

j is yet within the precincts of blooming woman-hood, and though she speaks of herself as in
I the downhill of life, she is old rather by expe*rience than years.
, I said we were alone: but Hetty, Mary's
: hunchback sister, sat a little apart from us,

knitting a purse, and scarcely lifting her eyes
I from her work. She saw not the sunset, nor

the Magdalen, nor the white moon wading up
, through the hase; she had, haply, some pic,ture in her heart.

So there we were, in the fine parlor of the
i popular actress.home comforts and home
i splendors all about us, and a little way off the
t great busy city, with its thousands of interests
. and pleasures; and she who could command
I the subserviency of any or all of these, turned
k regretfully to the hard and homely life, which

the world says is so far below her present position.
» "Hetty, my darliDg, make the tea; none is

so nice as that which you prepare. And my
) I poor narrative possesees little interest for you,

who were my playmate, and are my house'
mate still.dear, good Hetty."
The girl smiled, and, putting down her knit'

ting, rose to obey, but the next moment took
it up again, and smiling and knitting as she
went, left us alone.
"Poor dear Hetty!" reiterated Mary again,

" her patienoe an<k"naeeknes» are a constant reproachto me; and if my fears are boding
right, it were better she had not been born."

1 knew not, at the time, what her apprehensionswere, but they will be unfolded in the
oourse of the history.
You say I am to be envied, that the round

ofmy ambition is full.that my train disdain#
to touch the " summer-smelling flowers".and
this last is perhaps true, for though my frown
made everlasting winter, I would get frown#
sometimes : but as for suocess, to ourselves we
are never successful, and for that which you
call triumph I have paid dearly.every stephas been, as it were, on a grave-mound; for if
woman look beyond the household and its
sweet domestic affections for happiness, she
must tread, not only on the hearts of others,
but also on her own.
You must not think I have been cruel by

prdhieditation; but whoever fixes on an objoct,
for the attainment of which, whatever comes
between must be sacrificed, is necessarily cruel.
There were springs of ambition in my nature,set loose by the hand that might have

sealed them forever; so, if the good ground has
been washed away and left me hard and barren,I am not altogether to blame. So, at least,
I try to excuse my faults and failings, and I
have my share.
Wo were poor, hard-working people at home,

living in an obscure oountry neighborhood,
with but few wants, and the few were not alwayssatisfied. I had little tiino for play, but
in that little I was in the habit of climbing
among the boughs of an apple tree near the
door, and reoiting to myself such poems and
fragments of eloquent imagery as I bad gatheredfrom my school books, and from the newspaper.One day, when I was stealing from
work for this purpose, my mother called me to
Rtnn RAvinir. if I would t)lav. I must take the

fj ..j o; gr i
f

baby with me to my play-house. Right well I {
knew she had no thought that my play-house *

was in a tree-top ; yet, under the plea of obeyingher instruction, I took up the baby, little
dimple-cheekedHetty, and, half defiant and \

half obedient, bore her aw^y. I placed a slab
against the trnnk of the apple tree.climbed
on it, and, with a good deal of tugging and lifting,placed her among the branches, high as I
could reaob, telling her to hold fast, and de-;
signing to be in a moment by her side. I don't»
like to talk about it, bat you understand why )
she is a hunohbaek.
That night, my brother Charley, a little fel-f

low then, three years younger than I, didn't
want to sleep with me, and all night, whenever

Hettymoaned and sobbed, he drew farther:
and farther away, and looked at me as though |
afraid I would harm him. No wonder he fearedme!

I said, then, I would never climb into the
tree again, and 1 thought so, too; but after a

while, little Hetty grew well.crooked end illshapen.butwell. Charley ceased to fear me.
and the old daring came back. So I went
quite out of the view of my mother, and climbedin the tallest of the apple trees, on the summitof tho orchard hill, and there, as before,
made recitations to the winds, sometimes to the
moon indeed, for I was not afraid of the night,
nor, in fact, afraid of anything. I said Char,
ley oeased to fear me, and yet he never came
so near in lovo as before; and though, as tho
time went by, he gathered mosses and bright
pebbles with which to adorn my playhous't,
ho rarely shared my amusements, but grew s^d
and thoughtful, more and more. His natu "e
woe timid and spy, and though lie p^se^.d a

good deal of intellectual power, his self distrc 9t
forever neutralized it; and therefore, amoCg
his school-mates, and afterward among men,
the praise he deserved was taken up by otherp.
Our neighbors and friends rather pitied and
patronized him. 1 remember they used to say.
when they invited mo to their housr.9, ' You
must^jomg, too, Charley; we could not. got along
without you."

This manner gave him offence, for he know
he had no superior, scarcely an equal, in fact,
among the persons about us; 60 he -rarely
accepted the invitations ; and when he did, it

i- J : .I:L«
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himself and hia entertainers of all pleasure.
Ofteneat 1 went alone, lees considerate of him

than I should have been, for I remember, now.

I did not urge nor even encourage him to accompanyme, sometimes. Oftcn; when I returnedlate, I found him Bitting in the moonlight,if it was summer, under the maple tree
that grew a short distance away from the
homestead, and if winter, by the ember fif«,
without any other light than it made. Heaven
knows what he suffered at those times; moi
I foar, than I dreamed of then.

I used to say, occasionally, ' We had such a

nice time! I wish you had been there, Charley;"but 1 did not really wish it, for I knew
it woold not have been a pleasant time to bin*
ho felt it so, and would make no reply, or say
simply he was not one to be missed, and th%t
was all. So wo would separate for the nigl£
and by little and little we grew apart. ->t
seemed like mockery to repeat to him my ti*
umphs; it never occurred to me that he neededmy help: that the ohst&clcs in our way
seemed greater to him than to mo, who b-d
energy and perseverance, while his morbid and
submissive nature made him powerless to bat 'le
with hard fortune, and to warp it to his wi I;
and because he failed to do so, T thought h n

without ambition, and, absorbed in my oi,n
schemes, left him to mope ajaue.
Now that it is too late, I understand h in

better. My tact availed more than his talci t.
My poor brother ! ycur sad, reproachful eyes
look on me through the darkness that is betweenus now. In the past, full of errors as it
is, there is nothing I regret so much as the love
I have slighted, for I know, now, how hard it
is to find one heart that cares for us.

Ono August night, when I was abont pe^en
.. I utAmf alnna fKa Ar. ili n>/l
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all the ground was covered with apples.*ed
and yellow and russet.but I did not can to
gather them, nor did I climb to my old aofustomedscat: there was a dragging on my heart
that would not let me hear the birds. If the
grasshopper sung, I did not hear him; but I
heard the owls cry in the woods, and under
their wailing a more fearful sound.the rutnbleof clods on the coffin. *

My mother had been in ill health for a tog
while, and though she had not complained., of
duquiet, nor Beemed less cheerful than was her
custom, I felt that she would not be with us

long. We had never spoken of the close tore
both foresaw. I had refrained, from the naturaldread of youth to the great solemnity, ^od
she because she feared to give us pain. ^

She was a good woman.1 cannot say moro.
that embraces all excellence a daughter <3tres
to remember. She was the guide, the rr-ihig
influence.all the ends of things met in her
hands. Not a field was plowed or sowed but
she knew of it; not a tree was felled bu she
knew when and where; and the wheat ffcld
she watched from the time the ground it Acd
green till the golden heads hung heavy; find
the cornfields, from the time of planted fui/Stwa
till the white husks were peeled from the tripe
ears.not officiously and dictatorially.nC. in
fact, as one having any authority at all; but
she loved the orchards and meadows,^'the
brooks and the woods; and more than' his,
sue lovea ner nusrmna, una ins mierens rere
her interests; it was her pleasantest recre lion
to walk with him about the fields, to list* i to
his plans, and afterwards to aid in their txeontion.How often I have seen them together,
sitting in the shadow of some tree, or if' tho
open barn when the new hay was being t ade,
or when the fanning mill sent out its flocks of
yellow chaff, till the broad backs of the oxen
at the door were oovered with it an inch £oop.

Bat all the summer past she had sAyed
nearly all the while within doors, waiting
now and then in the garden, or about the -door
yard, plucking up the weeds sometimes, a "4 at
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others watering our few flowors. The eveningof the day I speak cf came in sweetly; the air
had the balminess of June, almost; it was indeedas if a day had strayed ont of April. The
half-moGn stood whitening through the glorythat was not yet gone from the west; the
winds were laid, and not a sonnd broke the
Eilence but the tinkliDg of the oow-bells, or the
far-eff barking of the watch-dogs.I sat on the grassy knoll among the apples,tiying in vain to turn my thoughts out of
gloomy channel*, when a slow footstep startled
me, and walking by the brook, in the hollow belowme, I saw my mother. She wore a shawl,
wrapped about her, but her hair, still black as
it was on her bridal day, was uncovered. My
nret impulse was to pun her ; but the next momentI saw it all! and siuking baok on the
ground, wept long and bitterly. She was biddingfarewell to all the familiar scenes of her
life.
A few days after this, and whon she could

not sit up any more, she called me to her bedBide,and talked of all the household affairs.
giving me direotions for the management of
things, as if she were going a long journey.
Hetty stood close beside her, half in ie&r and
half in wonder, and when my mother's advice
was ended, she laid her thin hand on the child's
head, ft? if invoking God's blessing, but she utteredno words. My dear, good mother, if you
ever oome about me now, what do you think of
me ! strayed 60 far from the example of meek
and quiet beauty.fallen so infinitely below the
hallowed radiations of a true life.
My father knew how good she wap, and how

wise she was, yet the grass had not grown over
her blue eyes, when her place was filled by one
who did not love us.by one whom we oould
not love.a woman without heart or intellect.
a sort of machine, that wound itself up in the
morning, and ran till night. She had inherited
or acquired certain notions, and these wore
fixed facts, with her; outside of them there
was not tpuch to know. It might be that one
or two great men in the world knew one or two
things which she did not, but it was not probable.I don't mean to blame her.her mind
was filled to the limit of its capacity.

She had lived in a city, and we children had
not; she had once been to a boarding-school,
and we had not; she had some fine clothes,
and we had not; and she possessed in her own
right, a bureau, a bedstead, a cow, soma silver
spoons, and a teakettle ; and, beside tbfese, five
hundred dollars! Indeed, it was rumored
among the neighbors, that my father had marriedfor the Bake of a fortune.

In my own estimation, her fortune, as the
five hundred dollars were termed, was her
greatest attraction, one possessed an iron constitution,and was little charitable to those who
could not endure as much as herself. In truth,
I never knew her to suffer from any ailment, or

readily to believe that any one else did. But
now and then death admonished her that we
were subject to afllictious, though her faith iu
the oonviotion that Bhe possessed as much
money as anybody, was never shaken, that I
know of.

In pc. son she was tall and straight, with dark
hair and complexion, and vacant gray eyes,
that looked into space, mostly, and if ever r.n

object fixed them, seemed not to comprehend
it. Long past youth, she appeared withering
gradually, but without suffering any diminutionof any faculty she had ever possessed.
Her nose was the prominent feature of her face,
and disease or nature had placed her mouth a

little on one side. I always felt that she was

made of dry dust, and that if sho ch&nccd to
fall she would crumble to pieoes. In character
she was unyielding and unloving; and though,
for the most part, the did that which she
thought her duty, it was in a hard, uncompromisingway, and many persons, faultier than
she, might have won mora of our love.

Bhe .brought with ber, together with the bed,
teakettle, bureau, etc , a boy, twelve years old,
perhaps, whom she called LXike. Where born
or bred I never knew, but a moro unlikeab.'e
specimen of humanity I never saw. Ugly as

he was, and alien to all good as bo was, the
gave him her highest regard, next that which
clung to the five hundred dollars and the cow.
Yes, I may safely say the cow stood before the
boy in her affections. She was an animal that
had seen her nine or ten years at least, before
f aa ««T Ua« Am.] Laa Ami ^innl V<AOnln Ko/1 VlAr r*
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abridged by the loes of one horn and her tail.
Doke and the cow and their mistre?B made a

Gepar&tc family, and after their introduction
among us there was no union, no oneness of
interest, as in the pleasant old times. We
were like streams that (low in one channel, but
mingle not their tides.

Spoons, beds, and dishes, were all kept
apart; even the one-horned oow ran in a littio
pa. tore close to the house. She did not otherwisethreaten, but things wore the aspect of
being ready to be gathered up and removed at
any moment.
How well I remember tbe day she came to

our house.how she sat, stiffly upright, gazing
into vacancy.heedless of the saucy pranks of
Ooke, and of poor little Hetty, who stood about
in corners, her hands crossed behind her, and
the tears almost falling from her gTcat mournfuleyes. I remember how ray father seemed
half proud and half ashamed of the new wife
He remained, most of the time, out of the
house, as if ho did not feci at home any more.
He had made an unhappy selection, and 1 think
he felt it the momgnt it became fate.
Of course she disarranged the house, as our

mother had been a-ed to have it, and this 6lic
did without any attempt to reconcile us; it was
her will, and that was all.

Precisely at uinc o'clock, we children must
go to bed, and precisely at four wo must rise,
summer and winter, for broakfast was ^reparod
ana eaien Dy c&naie-ugnt always, we uau

not been accustomed to early rising, and were

sleepy ; but of this she was inconsiderate, and
having called ua once, obliged us, if wo failed
to rise, to remain hungry till the next meal.
Our father she usually spoke of as though but
slightly acquainted with him.calling him
Mr. lialstead, and indicating by her general
bearing that the marriage Lad been no affair
of her seeking; that she was a victim in some

way, but that, having been forced into her
present position, she would endeavor with all
her powers to do her duty. Whatever we had
waf quite inferior to anything she had been
used to, and whatever she could appropriate to
ber special service, which belonged to us or our

father, bLo seemed to regard as clear profit.
She never laughed aloud.seldom smiled,

indeed.but sometimes I have seen her do so,
when Doke accomplished some unusually cunningfeat; nor did she scold much, but what
she did in that way was for the benefit of
" Mr. Halstead." She availed herself of every
opportunity of calling herself our mother, which
we resented by not calling her mother at all,
evading the appellation by calling ber " Martha,"which was her name, or by the use of
she and her, and tho like inelegant expressions.

But what ehall I say of Doke, or how do
justice to his peculiar merits ? He had a lean
and hungry look, and went gliding from place
to place in search of something to eat.his
hands resembled claws, and moved with wonderfuldexterity from any eatable substance to
his mouth, which, by the way, was always
stuffed so full as to be pursed up like that of a
monkey. His hair was red as fire, and never
combed except with bis fingers. His ears were
white as marble almost, and scarcely less than
the palm of his hand. His teeth were sharp,
onh kft a v* av»i k nf cnanriincf f.kflm tAffflthftP.
M though oatching flies. His eyes had the
green and yellow cast of a cat, and his legs
were capable of being twisted into any shape.
He could run up a sapling like a tquirrel, and
for the indulgence of this propensity he erected
a pole in one oorner of the door-yard, thirty
feet in height.and having secured ecmo titbit,esich as a slice of broad or bacon, his habit
was to climb the pole and devour it. Nothing
which oould be eaten, by any possibility, was
safe if it came within his reach. Half the
apples in the orchard bore the marks of his
teeth, and his pockets were distended with
nuts, bits of bread and cheese, handfuls of preserve*wadded up in paper, strips of hiokory

and elm bark, together with edible roots dug
oat of the wood% and scrape of india-rubber to
ohew upon, in case other things failed. He
disdained all manly labors, and wore an apron
of tow-cloth, and washed the dishos, and swept,
scoured knives, and did a vaiiety of work usuallydone by girls.

l remember, upon one occasion, my father
brought from a young graft a small basket of
fine peaches. Placing them on the table, he
turned his haok for a moment, which Doke
seeing, grabbed half there were, or nearly so.
"I thought I had more," said my father, when
he took up the basket to servo them round.
When they came to Doke, he seized all that
were left, not so much as leaving one for my
father. As it was tho first fruitago of the tree,
he had desired naturally to taste it, and my
indignation swelled against Martha, when she
said, " Never mind me, Doke; take them if you
want them ;" for the had witnessed the theft,
and seemed to regard it as a ounning thing. I
tuvumvu Miio «j vug \Jh a uuiicu uauj uvvuucuC68.
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BT LYDIA A. CALDWELL.

Lost beloved, I hear your voices,
Hear them now and evermore;

There ye stand in Heaven and call me,
Call in® through the open door.

Oh' 'twas kind of the dear angels,
Kind to leave it open, so

That the while ye sing in Heaven,
>\ e may listen here below.

Of your sweet and stately hymning,
I can hear the rippling rhyme;

And this heart of mino, that loved you,
Low responsive, beats tho tirno.

And tho shining of yonr presence
Comes a-near mo while I hark ;

Leaning from yonr heavenly glory,
Far adown our mortal dark.

0, my loved and 0, my loving!
At yonr call my soul up-leaps;

Cleaves the night-time's solemn silonce,
Climbing up the starry steeps.

Make ye room, 0, my beloved!
Open wide the golden bars;

Draw me up along the splendor,
To your seat among the stars.

THE ADMINISTRATION AND ITS SUPPORTERS.

We 6eo no indication of a general disposition,among the leaders of what is styled the
Democratic party in the free Statep, to put the
claims of Freedom above Party, and unite with
their fellow-citizens of other parties in a commonmovement to turn back the tide of Slavery-aggression.Having brought the present.
Administration into power, they seem determinedto sustain it during the rest of its term,
as the bend of union in an organiaition which
they regard as permanently dominant. With
tbo exception of tho mercenariep, the mere

soldiers of fortune, tho marketable men, al-
ways ready to do the dirtiest work for even

lees than Judas got for his treason, those leaderswero displeased at the introduction of the
Nebraska bill; many of them openly opposed
it; some worked hard against it; few wore

willing to hold up the Administration conspicuously,as responsible for it, or to break with
it on account of it; and, since its passage, the
majority of them evidently incline tacitly or

explicity to acquiesce in it. and continue their
support cf the Administration, as if it had
signaled itself by active conformity to DemocraticPrinciples, instead of uniform hostility
to them, and base submission to a Class Interest.Let us recall a few facts:.

Iu Ohio, the leaders, whatever their private
sentimentp, piovented any legislative expression
of opinion on the Nebraska Bill, or tho ProSlaverypolicy of the Administration. Iu such
a case, not to condemn was to approve. They
went stiil further, and secured the election of a
Calhoun Pro-Slavery Senator, as thd successor

of Mr. Chase.a man who Bubsfquently proclaimedhimself an advocate of the Bi)l.
In Pennsylvania, they have attempted a

similar policy. Their Convention, held while
the Bill was under discussion in Congress, was
afraid to condemn or approve, fearing the Peopleon one side, the President on the other.
And its candidate for the (.flue of Governor is
trying to carry out the same policy. But,
nearly all the Administration members of Congressfrom Pennsylvania, and nearly all tho
Administration journals in that State, includingthose supposed to speak particularly the
sentiments of Mr. Bigler, havo given the Bill
their support.

In these two States, the Administration
Dnaln > n n «/\nt Vin » n n/1 A '1 n a
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openly to the maintenance of the Bill as it has
passed, and to the entiro Pro-Slavery policy of
the Federal Executive.

In Connecticut, as we know, the leaders attemptedto be very cunning, passing resolutions
in the State Convention, in favor of all the
Compromises, including that of 1820 and that
of 1850.but the wooden nutmegtrickdeceivednobody; the Democrats abandoned the
Administration Party, so that it was able to
send little more than a corporal's guard to the
Legislature.

In New Hampshire, it is true, they refused
to make the Bill a test in the March election.
some had the hardihood to assort that the
President was not in favor of it.the cefitral
organ in Washington helped them in their

game cf deception, by denying that it was to
bo considered an issue.tho result was. the returnof a nominal Administration majority to
the Legislature, but, as its proceedings thus
far provo, a real Anti-Nebraska majority.

These are specimens of the poiicy of the leaders
of tho so-called Democratic Party, or more

correctly, tho Administration Party, before the
passage of tho Bill. It was insidious, evasive,
non-committal, or two-faced, just to euitcir*
cumstances.

But, *inu tho passage of the Bill, tho loaders
generally have become bolder, and now demand
positive approbation, or acquiescence, express or

tacit, according to circumstances. And tho
Administration is everywhere busy, laboring to

allay disoontent, and reconcile its supporters
to what, it is now said, must be regardod as a

fact accomplished. " Let the past be forgot-
ten," it says. " Thore shall be no proscription
on account of past opposition to the Bill, providedit now be quietly assented to. And, what
have you to gain by further agitation ? if you
protrate us, where are you 1 You cannot act
with the Abolitionists.you cannot expect anythingfrom the Whigs.you are not strong
enough to ibrm an organization of your own.

Separate yourselves from us, and you only put
power into the hands of your old enemies, the
Whigs, whose policy in regard to Slavery you
dislike as much as you do ours, while in other
respects you agree with us, and disagree with
them. Make up your mind, if you cannot sanotionwhat is done, at least to acquiesce in it,
aad forbear further agitation. Thus shall we
continue a united, harmonious Party, in the
permanent possession of the Government, with

its policy, patronage, and appointments, at our

disposal."
Such is substantially the language of the

Administration, and the considerations it urges
are producing their intended fffcct.
Of the Democratic members from Indiana,

for example, who were opposed to the Bill, but
one, wo apprehend, will hare firmness and integrityenough to resist such appeals. And,
at a packed Convention in that State, as we

have Koen, the Nebraska Bill, its Principle, and
the Policy it indicates, havo been endorsed in
the strongest term?.

Since then, Stato Conventions of Adrain'strationsupporters, calling themselves the Democraticparty, have been held in New Hampshire,Vermont, and Maine. That of New
Hampshire was held at Concord, on the 15th,
and wo copy the resolutions adopted, as they
probably embody the plan of the Administrationfor restoring harmony among its followers.It is no new thing that resolutions should
be prepared at Washington, and sent to tho
States for adoption. The resolutions of the
New Hampshire Legislature, or State DemocraticConvention, in 1845, in relation to
Texas, were drafted, we are told, by John C.
Calhoun, transcribed by Levi Woodbury, and
despatched to tho emissaries of tho Administrationin New Hampshire.

tl- mLt a r~n
i ne resolutions, iucu, wiuuu iuuuw, jrcsurooaro the handiwork of the Pierce Administration,and, as such, wo publish them :

"Resolved, That tho Democracy of New
Hampshire adhere as firmly as ever to the
platform adopted at tho National Demoera*io
Convention at Baltimore, on which tho lest
Presidential oiection was so triumphantly
fought and won; and that we still preserve with
increased fervor our former devotion to the
Constitution and Union.and our unabated hostilityto all partios and all factions that would
alienate the affections of the people from those
great bonds of our national liberty and prosperity.

11 Resolved, That tho right to regulate their
domestic institutions for themselves, within
their own limits, ought to be enjoyed by the
people ot all the States and Territories of the
ocuntry; that the Compromise acts of 1850
substantially recognised the justice of this
nrineinle. which has at length been made ur i-
form in its operations in the recent action of
Congrc** in passing the hill for tho organizationof Kansas and Nebraska.

" Resolved, That the administration of FranklinPierce has been directed by high, pure,
and national considerations, and has exhibited
proofs cf a wise, liberal, and patriotic policy;
that it has shown itself true to tha great principleof Jefferson and the early leaders of the
Democracy of the country ; and therefore wo

oontinue to repose in it the most unhinited confidence,and entertain for it, and especially for
its distinguished bead, tho warmest lcelir gs of
attachment and regard."
There was another resolution, which has

slipped from our tablo, declaring that whateverdifferences of opinion may have exited
among Democrats concerning tho expediency
of the Bill, when under discussion, now that it
is passed, all should acquiesce in it. Jo.
Tho loaders in Vermont, at the State AdministrationConvention that met on the 21st June,'

secured the adoption of the same resolutions,
substantially. Wc have nt hand now only u

synopsis of them, given by a Democratic correspondentof the New York Evening Post, as

follows:
"The resolutions, all of any significance, go

to establish the following positions:
" 1st. The unshaken confidence of the Conventionin tho administration of God. l'ioroo.
"21. Tho non-intervention principle, av ertedby tho Compromises of 18.50 and carried

out in tho Nebraska bill, is a true Democratic
doctrine.

"3J. Bat, owing to difference of opinion,
the support of the Nebraska hill not to be
made a tent among Dom. c. tit*. but all to Inleftiree to enjoy and express their opinions ot
the measure, without affecting their party
standing.

"4th. A condemnation of sectional issues,
and of tho platform of the rccont Whig Convention."

Parties in Maine have been so disorganized
by the Temperance Question, that it requires
considerable circumlocution to define them.
The real Democracy, as wc have already

announced, met in Convention on the 7th in*t.,
adopted Temperance and Anti-Slavery resolves,
and nominated a candidato for the office rf

Govornor, representing tho policy they indicated.On the loch, the " Wild Cats," rchismatics
from the Democracy, met in State Conventionin Portland, resolved against the Maine

Law, and in favor of the Nebraska Bill, and
made their nominations accordingly. On the
21st, tho Hunkers, Administration men proper,
assembled in Convention at the same place,
nominated Albion K. Parris for Governor, and.
declining to express any opinion on icmpcr-i
anoe or the Nebraska Bill, adjourned, after

having passed a single resolution as follows :

«
" Resolved, That this Convention do now adjourn,to moot their fellow Democrats at the

polls, and elect Hon. Albion K. Harris Governor
of this State for the ensuing year."

In all tbeso States, except Maine, the leaders
of what once was the Demooratie Party, march
boldly up to the quostion, endorse the Nebraska
iniquity, and warmly applaud an Administration,whoso career, unmarked by a pingle Democraticmeasure, is stamped at every step with
utter subservience to Slavery. In Maine, the
leaders seek to dodgo responsibility by passing
no resolutions fur or against tbe /Nebraska Bill;
but there can be little doubt that thry havo
nominated a candidate committed to the Administration,and that they intend to acqnieece
in tho outrage inflicted on tho free States. A

correspondent cf the New York Tribune, writingfrcm Washington, June 25th, says of Mr.
Parris:

" It is generally believed hero, that when ho
was in this city a few weeks ago, he spoke approvinglyof that measure, and took credit to
himself for having discouraged a meeting of
tho citizens of Portland to protest against it"
So much for Conventional action, as indicatingtho policy of tho leaders of tho party that

elected the nullilier of the Missouri Compromise.
Let us glance at their policy, as disclosed in

the conduct of their prominent journal?. We
have nothing to say of tho ox that kr owcth
its owner, or of the aes that loves its master's
crib.notbing ol laat tnoo 01 croaiurcs tnat

peddle the praises of the President, for a price.
Our business is with respeotable journalists,
who bare shown their rcepeot for Principle by
condemning the Nebraska Bill, but may now

show their regard for Party, by inculcating or

pratioing, acquiescence.
The Augusta (Me.) Age is ono of these, and

represents the Hunkers of that State, who havo
nominated Mr. Parris. It condemned the NebraskaBill, but, on the ground, chiefly, that it
violated the Baltimore Platform, and rc-opened
the agitation of Slavery. Still moro lately it
denounced the Washington Union, for insisting
upon adhesion to the Bill, as a test of Democracy.Commenting some time since on its
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paid:
" Recollect, tho editor who talks thus devoutlyof the Baltimore platform, speaks of the

equal criminality of friends and foes of Slaveryin lashing the country into a lamentable agitation,and apsumoH that the creed of Democracy
is embed.cd in that platform, was a thorough
and constant opponent of the repeal of tho
Missouri Compromise, and is indignant at its
concuvimafion ! He represents a large class of
so-called Democrats. But let us put the qreeticnplainly.is it among such men we are to
look for true and efficient oppontnts of the
Slave Power, tit representatives of the free
States, at tuuh an hunr as this?"
To wh'ch the Age replies:
"The Eia is right. It cannot look to such

Democrats as those whose views tho Age reprerents,to join in tho plans and purposes of the
Aholitionis;s against the South any more than
their support can he counted on to farther the
echtmss of the opposite class of agita'ors, who
arc intent only on aggrandizing the Slave
Power."
To rentore the Anti-Slavery restriction of the

Missouri Compromise, to repeal a vile, an inhumanFugitive Slave Act, to establish the Principlethat there shall he no Slavery within the exclusivejurisdiction of the Federal Government,
and thus disable the Slavery Propaganda, and
bulwark the rights cf non-slaveholders
against the aggre^.;ions of the Slave Interest,
arc measures stigmatized by tho Age as hostileto the South, the precise counterpart of tho
encroachments and sinieter purposes of tho
Slavery Conspirators ! Now, that such a paper,
and the mutilated Party it represents, should
acquiesce in the Nebraska outrage, is just what
might be expected. What docs it propose, in
the present crisis? Is an editorial, June 22d,
it calls upon all Democrats to stick to their
organization, to tolcrato no now combination,
to set their laees against all agitation of the
Slavery Question, and to rally in support of
"the great National Adjvstmknt of 1850."
u... ,.c a a i 1 .i _r
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Whig authors:
' To that groat measure of pec.ee and conciliatiou..intho establishment of whuh the highestpatriotism of tho Congress of 18JO, irrespectiveof party divisions, was evoked ; to

which Clay, the great state-man of the South,
with the ardor of patriotism, and with an eloquenceunsurpassed by tho best e "orta of his
earlier days, devoted tho last and most preenus hours of his political and mortal life; to
which Webster, the equally exalted statesman
ol the North, with a power of argumentation
#and an earnestness of persuasion rarely equalledeven by himself, lent the weight of his ponderousintellect and the mfluenco of his
mighty name.to such a measure, formally
ratified as it has been by the two great politicalparties of tb« country, and approved by tho
voice of tho Aioeri an people, let us consecrate
ourselves anew. Let us cling to it as the ark
of cur p lineal safety. Fashioned after and
moulded upon the Compromises of tho Constitution,we cannot de ert it if we would, with
ha toty to the glorious political edifice erected
by the wisdom and patriotism of our fathers.
Let us, therefore, enjoin all good Democrats,
by the considerations we have alrca !y urged,
by the hallowed memories of the past, by tho
imperative necessities of the present, and tho
potent incentives of the futura, to faithfully
abide by the Compromise of 1850.to abide by
the platform erected by tho Democratic Republicanparty n 1852.ratified by themselves
in their capacity as a political organization,
and gloriously confirmed by tho American people."
To that Adjustment, and to the Baltimore

Platform, uffiruiivg it as a finality, the country
is indebted, fcr Franklin Pierce, the repeal of
the Missouri Compromise, tho border war

threatened by Slavery Propagandists in Missouri,tho Gadsden Treaty, and the stupendous
echeuio of Slave Empire aow in process of organization,with the Adminisirati >a as it? ex-

ccn.ivo agent! And the highe-t ambition el
tLij professedly Democratic paper is, to hco

the Adju h.ient and the Platform once more

rooted an l grounded in tho affections of the
Democracy!
That fciioh a journal should favor the acquisitionof Cuba, with political institutions totallyadverse to ours; with a fccblo whito population,brought up under a despotism, belongingto a different raoe, and "peaking a foreign

tongue; with a horde of imbrulcd slaves,.a
measure demanded by tho Slavo Interest, to

augment its power and facilitate its ulterior
schemes of aggrandizement, might be expected.Quoting a long letter on the subject, from <

the Washington correspondent of the Journal
of Cjnwierce, it follows it up with tho lollowing

significant comments : i

" It is manifest, that should tee acquire Cuba,
the settlement of all the quc.-tions started by
tho writer of tho above, ae well as all others
which might arir.0, tnu.4 be ail/tested on « basis
required by the equities, the peculiarities, and
necessities, of the east.

' We trust, however, that if our Government
propose nt this time to renew the etfort to acquireCuba, it will not damage the question, as

Calhoun and Upshur did ike annexation of
Texas, by placing the question on sectional insteadof national gionuds.on lh« ground that
it is wanted for tt;e security and advancement
of a local interest, instead of for the security ,

and advancement of the gent ral welfare ol .ho ?
Republic. Wo have confidence that the Governmentwill not be guilty of such folly in this
instance."

Confiding simplicity! " 3!i:st bo adjusted,"
Sco. Must be ? When has your Northern Democracy,f,o called, ever dictated terms bo the
A1! .-.U- tl.Af onvavfifl nnn ? " Hr. A lit will aw/tf
V/lJgt&rwiJ lUliK » J vr. W ..

damage the question, by placing tlie acquisition
on sectional grounds '."Hareconfidence. Tho
Governmcrt will not fce guilty of each folly! "

Of course-.an Administration that passed the
Nebraska Bill, will ho vory national and v< rj
wise ! It will urge tho acquisition of Cuba for
high reasons of State. Slaveholders never

labor for their own aggrandizement.like their
great co-laborer, Nicholas, they work alono
for the public good.of course, Cuba will te
acquired for the benefit of the shipping interestof the North, and the agricultural intcre.-ts
of the West! Tho Slavo Power will content
itself with such petty gain9 aa the command
of the West Indies, an addition of tlx hundredthousand slaves to the thirty-two hundred
thousand it now holds, a political preponderancein the Senate, and a few more stoma of

»

the same sort!
Enough for to-day.vro thought we ahoold

bo able complete cur "showing up" of the
policy of the leaders of tho so-called Democracy,in this number, but wo must continue the
subject ,

The following States, representing one hundredand Hixty-five out of the two hundred and
ninety-si* electoral rotes for President, aro yet
to hold election!; Icr State officers:

Iowa, August 7 ; California, September 5 ;
Vermont, September 5 ; Maine. September 11 ;Pennsylvania, October 10; Ohio, October 10;Indiana, October 10; Massachusetts, November13; Now York, November 7; New Jersey,November 7 ; ll.inois, November 7; Michigan,November 7; Wi*conein.Noveinber 7.
All but two of the States.Vermont and

Massachusetts.gave majorities for Pierce at
the last Presidential electro.


